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Episode 1: The Roadtrip from Hell, Part 1

Story Summary: After the success of the first three Total Drama seasons, Chris commissions another season of his hit reality TV series. This time, ten veterans will be going on a roadtrip across the United States of America alongside ten newcomers, battling it out in different challenges in various states in a similar vein to World Tour. AU. Takes place after World Tour, in a world where ROTI (thankfully) doesn't exist.

Genre/s: Competition, Friendship, Romance, Drama, etc.

Rating: Rated T for Mild Language, some Mild Violence, References (that most kids under the age of 16 won't understand), and other such teenage antics. (Basically, it's just like the show! Keep away from extremely young children. Teenagers and kids in their very late pre-teens are fine, though. Adults can do whatever the heck they want, obviously.)

Characters: Chris McLean, Chef Hatchet, Cody, Alejandro, Noah, Lindsay, Bridgette, Leshawna, Heather, Ezekiel, Justin, Courtney, and Various OCs.

Pairings: Various, and they're _all _secret...for now. ;)

**Disclaimer: I do not own Total Drama, or any of the related trademarks. They belong to Teletoon, Fresh TV, and to a certain extent, Cartoon Network. I am only using them for a nonprofit fanfiction; I am in no way making money off of this story, nor do I ever intend to. **

**Claimer: I do, however, own all of the original characters introduced in the story, save for Colin and Colleen, my friend CV's OCs, who I am using with his permission. The rest of them are mine. Thank you.**

Author's Note: Hey everyone! xXRocketShark216Xx here, finally unveiling my secret project to you all-a fanmade Total Drama season made by moi! Yeah, so, I've tried to do numerous TD seasons in the uber-popular "SYOC" (send-your-own-character) style before, with reception ranging from mixed to incredibly negative. However, I've quit those every single time, mainly due to how hard it is to write so many different characters made by so many different people who want them to be portrayed a certain way.

Because of this, I've decided to give up on doing SYOCs altogether (at least for now) and have turned my attention to something new-a TD season completely determined by me...with two different OCs made by a friend of mine. I have a reason for that. (My friend Colin has two OCs I used in a PR fanfiction of mine, "Power Rangers Spy-Busters", alongside an OC of mine I use quite frequently, Graham. Anyway, in it, Graham and one of Colin's OCs, Colleen, are quite infatuated with one another, and they're the main pairing of the story. A lot of people find the ship quite adorable, including myself and CV.) CV talked about how awesome it would be to have a TD season with Gralleen (the ship name he gave to Graham and Colleen) in it, so I decided to include those same two OCs of his in this story, with his permission, for exactly that reason.

So, here I am. As I may or may not have said before, I absolutely hate ROTI, so this season will be replacing it in the continuity of the story. (Meaning ROTI, All-Stars, and Pahkitew Island never happened.) As said in the author's note, there will be ten veterans, and ten newbies, all of which were created by me, save for two of them, which were created by my friend CV. I was originally going to use two OCs made by my friend Adam, as well, but he couldn't make new OCs and his old ones are overused somewhat so I just made two more of my own. This is going to be a bit of a work in progress-don't expect a rhyme or reason to when I update. Just be glad for every new chapter and embrace it, because schedules are stupid! Lol.

Without further ado, here is the beginning of the American Roadtrip.

* * *

><p>Chris McLean stood in front of a wedding chapel, where his camera crew, interns, and of course, his trusty right hand man, Chef Hatchet, were all getting ready for filming. As they finished their preparations, Chris got into position and put on his trademark sadistic smile, just in time for his lead camera-man to give him a thumbs up as he started recording.<p>

"Last season, on Total Drama! We did some pretty cool stuff!" Chris began, recapping the events of the previous season. "Like, travelling the world, for instance? Yep. We went there. We took some returning favorites and two brand new competitors on a global tour of epic proportions, and it was all for a million dollars! Some jerk named Alejandro tried to use his womanizing charms to win the million, only to get beaten by Heather the ice queen, using some underhanded tactics of her own!"

(Shows the clip of Heather kissing Alejandro only to knee him in the groin and send him down off of the volcano during the finale of TDWT.)

"Hehehe. Awesome." Chris said with a chuckle. "Anyway, Feral-Zeke tried to steal the million, but ended up burning in the lava, and then he died...nah, just kidding. We managed to save him and over the course of the past year, we've been nursing both him and Alejandro back to health, and we can safely say that Alejandro is no longer a robot, and Feral-Zeke is seeming a lot less feral-and by that I mean he's back to being a prairie boy with no brain!"

"Hey, I take offense to that, eh!" Ezekiel said from off-camera, Chris' insult not having flown past him. You could tell by his voice alone that he was completely back to normal

"Too bad. Anywhoo, you may be wondering where I am. Well, I'm in Niagara Falls. Why? Well, because we're about to embark on another Total Drama adventure-but this time, we're not going around the world, or making movies, or even going back to the island! No, no, no. See, while Total Drama is immensely popular all over the world, there's still a very large untapped market where our show isn't as well promoted as it is everywhere else." Chris explained, as an intern wheeled out a world map. He pulled a dry-erase marker out of his pocket and made an outline around the drawing of America, and Chris said, "Yeah...as it turns out, while our show has a cult-following in America, it isn't very well-promoted. It only airs on this janky cartoon channel where they used to have good shows but now they all suck, and it isn't very well-known in the eyes of the mainstream audiences. Well, that's about to change! This season, we're going to take America by storm! That's right! We're going on a roadtrip-and the USA is our destination! Ten veteran Total Drama competitors will be joining up with ten brand new players to travel across the 50 states, competing in various challenges along the way in order to win one great prize-another million dollars!"

Chris took a moment to kick the map away, accidentally bowling over an intern in the process, before pointing to the camera. "So, are you excited, world? I know you are! Well, set your DVRs and pop some popcorn! We're coming at you live with a brand new drama-filled season, right here, right now, on Total-Drama-American Roadtrip!"

In the corner of the frame, the intern who fell's hand could be seen as he gave a thumbs up, groaning, "I'm ok..."

* * *

><p>*Cue Theme Song*<p>

* * *

><p>"And we're back!" Chris announced as the camera came back to life, panning towards his smiling face. "Ladies and gentlemen, welcome back to Total Drama! As always, I'm your host, Chris McLean, and this is the best reality TV series on the planet! I'm about to drop a hit new season right now, but first, we need some competitors, don't we?"<p>

As he said this, two Greyhound buses came into view, one of them had a banner that said, 'Welcome the Veterans', while the other had a banner that said, 'And these crappy Newbies, I guess...'. Chris chuckled as he read the banners that he obviously had written. The first bus pulled up to the chapel and the door hissed open, and Chris turned back to the camera and spoke.

"Alright, first up, we have our veterans! You already heard Ezekiel, and with him right now is Alejandro, who's been in our care for a year as well, but here are the other eight returnees! First up, we have everyone's favorite know-it-all book-worm, please welcome Noah!"

"Ugh, not again..." Noah grumbled as he woke up and stumbled out of the bus, having apparently been asleep. "I thought it was just a nightmare that you used our contracts against us and made us do another season..."

"Nope. Keep dreaming, bud!" Chris said with a laugh as Noah walked up, crossing his arms as he eyed Ezekiel and Alejandro.

"Oh, great. Homeschool's back." Noah said in a cynical tone.

"Yo, what's up, eh? I took your advice, man!" Ezekiel said with a smile.

"What are you talking about-"

"Remember, the mouthwash?"

"Oh. Right..."

* * *

><p><em>*Flashback Start*<em>

"_Why don't we go check out the winner's compartment? Cuz I ain't never gonna sit back here. Never!" Ezekiel boasted, suggesting they get on with the tour._

_Smelling his breath, Noah said, "Is never your policy on mouthwash too, homeschool?"_

_*Flashback End*_

* * *

><p>"That's great...but you're still obnoxious." Noah said dryly. Ezekiel didn't let it get to him, though.<p>

"Well, that was interesting." Chris said, obviously lying. "Can we please get someone who the audience actually likes?"

"But Noah's a fan-favorite!" One of the interns said from off-camera.

"I don't care about who the fans like-I mean, well then let's get _another _fan-favorite down here, shall we? Anyone seen Cody?"

"Coming!" Cody hollered from the bus as he exited with a big-smile on his face, obviously relieved not to have a certain purple-haired fangirl attached to his hip.

"Hey guys, what's up?" The gap-toothed geek asked as he walked up to the others, still smiling.

"Nothing much." Noah said, before pointing out the elephant in the room-or rather, the one that wasn't. "Where's your shadow?"

"Oh, you mean Sierra?" Cody asked. "Well..."

"Cody wouldn't agree to come back unless the producers helped put a restraining order on Sierra." Chris explained, cutting Cody off. "Cody's a fan-favorite, and_ he_ didn't blow up _my _plane last season, so I choose to side with him instead of the freak. It was the logical choice."

"Finally, Chris makes an actual decision that benefits everyone. I never thought this day would come." Noah remarked.

Rolling his eyes, Chris said, "Y'know, listening to you badmouth me is fun and all, but we've still got six returnees to introduce, so we're moving on. Next up is Lindsay!"

"Woah, is that a wedding chapel? Is someone getting married?" Lindsay asked, still as ditzy as ever.

"You and I could get married, if you wanted." Alejandro said, flirting with her. This was also the first time he had spoken since Chris had started recording.

Surprisingly, Lindsay scrunched up her face almost immediately, saying, "Eww. As if. I'd rather get married to Ezekiel-no offense."

"None taken, eh." Ezekiel said, giving a thumbs up to the ditzy blonde.

Wincing, Chris elbowed Alejandro, saying, "Ouch, looks like someone's lost his mojo with the ladies! After everything you did last season, I think you're even less popular than Justin! Speaking of Justin..."

"I'm here..." Justin grumbled, looking tired as he relunctantly stepped off the bus. "Whip out your cameras, everyone, the ugly circus freak is here..."

"Well, at least you aren't a womanizing prick." Cody pointed out, gesturing to Alejandro and causing Chris to wince once more.

"Ooh, burn! They are _killing _you, man! You're gonna have to try hard to earn their trust again if you want to survive this season!"

"Forget that, Chris. I don't need people to like me to have a good time this season." Alejandro said, brushing him off. "All _I _need is the million dollars."

"Fat chance of that happening. You'd be better off trying to wade through shit creek without a paddle." Noah quipped.

"True dat." Ezekiel said, nodding in agreement. "I may not even go home first this time, eh."

"It's a shame, really." Chris remarked, feigning a look of sadness. "We had a tradition going there, y'know? Anyway, next up is the co-host of Total Drama Aftermath, say hi to Bridgette!"

"Hey guys!" Bridgette greeted as she got off of the bus, carrying her surfboard as always.

"Hey, Bridgette!" Everyone said in unison, save for Alejandro.

"Hey there, Bridgette..." Alejandro said awkwardly, being reminded of the time he'd manipulated her in the Yukon challenge. "N-No hard feelings, right...?"

Locking eyes with Alejandro for a brief second, Bridgette scowled before turning to Ezekiel, brushing Alejandro off as she said, "So, Ezekiel, I see you're not feral anymore! How've you been?"

"Pretty good, eh. I mean, aside from having to be roommates with Alejandro for a whole year during the recovery process, it was swell. But none of that matters because now I'm ready to give it my all and try to make it farther!"

"You're not in it to win the million?" Cody asked, looking to Ezekiel.

"Nope. I just want to make it past the first elimination ceremony." Ezekiel told him. "My ma said if I set my expectations low, I can exceed them and be happy, so I figured I'd set a really small goal and try to accomplish that, y'know? If I can do that, we'll see what happens, eh."

"Good idea." Chris remarked. "...But you're still not making it very far. I have a bet going with the producers on how long you'll last."

"He'll make it farther than Alejandro, at least. I'm surprised you even let him back on." Bridgette said coldly, to which Alejandro just scoffed.

"As if I even _care _what you all think of me. I'm here to _win_, not be buddy-buddy with a bunch of dumb high-school stereotypes."

"Ouch, shots fired!" Chris joked, laughing afterwards. "Man, you would be dead meat right now, but you haven't even figured out the best part yet, man! Guess who else came back?"

"Ugh, I am so _over _this show right now!" Heather screeched as she exited the bus. "I already won a season, Chris, so why did you bring me back?"

"To cause drama!" Chris told her, as if it were obvious. Gesturing to Alejandro, he continued, saying, "Guess who _else _came back!"

"Kill me..." Both Heather and Alejandro scoffed simultaneously, crossing their arms and turning their backs to one-another.

"Haha, nice! I'm already loving my decision! I am a genius!" Chris shouted. "Alright, moving on. Next returnee should make Alejandro's life an even _bigger _hell...emphasis on the _bigger_."

"Don't tell me..." Noah groaned, fearing he was referring to Owen.

"I said a bigger hell for _Alejandro_, not you." Chris snapped. "All joking aside, we tried to get Owen to come back, but he's stilled bummed about his breakup with Izzy, and his mom threatened to press charges if we sent anymore mail their way, so...yeah, he's not coming back anytime soon. But, we decided to call up a certain trash-talking ghetto girl, and, guess what?"

"I'm back, baby!" Leshawna shouted as she got off the bus, sassy as ever. "And let me tell ya, this time, I am here for the long-run. Ain't no slimy, no-good eels with no taste gonna get in the way of _mah _game, n-o-p-e-nope."

"Make the torture stop, please..." Alejandro begged, looking to Chris with pleading eyes.

"Sorry, no can do, man. Maybe you should've thought about that before you manipulated every single female contestant last season."

"You know what, forget this." Alejandro said, walking off. "I'd rather jump into incoming traffic than deal with this right now."

"Um, sorry, no can do! While I and everyone else here would _love _to see you get ran over by a car, we can't exactly afford the insurance, so...yeah. Don't do that."

"Only an idiot like you could ruin suicide for someone..." Alejandro groaned, stomping back to them.

"That's going a little too far, don't you think...?" Cody asked, somewhat hesitantly. "I mean, sure, he's a total scumbag and we all hate his guts, but we shouldn't let him kill himself."

"Yeah, you're right, Cody." Bridgette began, to which Alejandro piped up. "Alejandro doesn't _deserve _to take his own life. He should outlive all of humanity and then die alone."

"La perra..." Alejandro mumbled in his native language.

"Ah hell naw! You did _not _just call mah girl Bridgette a whore!" Leshawna shouted, getting up in Alejandro's face. "You gonna _learn _today!"

"You understand Spanish...?" He questioned, seeming somewhat baffled.

"Dude, it's a required class in most high schools. How stupid can you be?" Noah asked.

"Pretty stupid. Are you kidding? It's _Alejandro_." Heather said.

"Aren't we getting a little off-track, eh?" Ezekiel asked, trying to break up the hostility.

"Oh, right. We still have one more returnee..." Chris said, rubbing the back of his neck with a nervous chuckle. Pulling out a clipboard, he groaned inwardly as he read one single name off of the bottom. "Come on out, Courtney..."

"Gladly, Chris." Courtney said with a smile as she walked out, causing everyone to groan.

"Why is every returning female contestant one of _my _victims?" Alejandro asked.

"It's to boost ratings. Duh!" Chris said, looking at Alejandro as if he were stupid.

"Why didn't you just leave me to die in Hawaii...?" Alejandro asked.

"It's poetic justice, eh. Better for the villain to live the rest of his life in isolation than to die in peace." Ezekiel said.

"Nice one, homeschool." Noah said, high-fiving Ezekiel.

"Alright, alright, as much as I'd _love _to continue this Alejandro-roasting train for as long as we can, it's only a half-hour show, and we have ten new contestants to introduce, so...moving on. Here come the newbies."

At the mention of the new contestants, Alejandro got visibly excited, but Chris shot him down, saying, "Don't get excited. The majority of them have seen World Tour. They know what you're really like."

This caused Alejandro to slump his shoulders as the first bus pulled away, making room for the second bus to pull up. The door hissed as it slid open, causing Chris to speak.

"Alright, they made it! Ok, where to begin...aha! I know! Graham, c'mon out!"

Hearing this, a tall Caucasian male of German descent with short and messy brown hair and sapphire blue eyes stepped off of the bus. He was wearing a brown hoody (the kind that goes over your head like a sweatshirt. No zippers or anything.), dark blue jeans, and white and blue tennis-shoes. Walking out, he waved to the others, saying, "So, this is Canada, huh?"

"You mean you've never been here?" Cody asked.

"Nope. Graham and the rest of the new contestants are all from America!" Chris told him. "So, Graham, what do you think?"

"It's pretty cool, actually. I could get used to this."

"Yeah? Well too bad. We'll be leaving in a few hours." Chris said. "Anyway, go stand with the others."

"Sure thing." Graham said with a shrug, walking up to the other contestants.

"So, you're from America, huh?" Cody asked. "Which state are you from?"

"Ohio." Graham told him.

"Eh, that's where the Buckeyes are from, right?" Ezekiel asked, somewhat curious.

"Ahuh. And that's about the only thing I know about them. I don't watch sports."

"Gotcha. Well, my name's Cody. Welcome to Total Drama." Cody said, reaching out his hand for Graham to shake.

"Thanks. I'm Graham." Graham said, shaking Cody's hand. Looking to Ezekiel, he said, "Ezekiel, right?"

"Yep. That's me, eh."

"Awesome! You've always been my favorite for whatever reason."

"Oh, wow, you have a fan! I always knew this day would come..." Noah said sarcastically, to which Cody shot him a dirty look. "Oh c'mon, we were all thinking it."

"Alright, moving on! Next up, we have a set of twins-one guy and one girl. They may look alike, but let me tell you, that may be the _only _thing they have in common besides being related. It's Colin and Colleen!"

Taking this as their cue, a pair of Caucasian teens-one male, one female-stepped out into the aisle and walked to the front of the bus, standing in the doorway. They both were tall and had reddish-brown hair and emerald green eyes. The male's hair was short, yet thick and the female's was in a long ponytail with a green bow on top, with one long bang that covered her left eye.

The male wore an unzipped purple hoody overtop of a green t-shirt with the initials "CV" written in purple letters, which itself was over-top of an untucked purple dress shirt with a matching bowtie. He also wore black cargo shorts and grey sneakers, as well as a pair of black-framed glasses that magnified his eyes slightly.

The female wore an opened green sweater overtop of a purple and green dress and an aqua tie. She also wore black yoga pants underneath the dress and had black knee-length boots that went over top of the pants.

"Colin, Colleen, yo!" Chris called out to them, waving his hands in the air to get their attention. "Welcome to Total Drama, guys!"

"I can't believe this is actually happening...I never thought I'd be selected to be on this show! This is such a beautiful moment!" Colin said excitedly, standing in the doorway of the bus and blocking his twin sister's path.

Getting somewhat annoyed, Colleen took a deep breath before saying, "I know, I know, it's exciting, right? Look, Colin, I hate to be rude, but you're blocking my path. Could you get off the bus, now?"

"Oh, right." Colin said sheepishly, rubbing the back of his neck as he stepped off of the bus. "Sorry, sis."

"It's cool." Colleen said as she stepped off behind him. "So, we're finally here, huh?"

"That you are! Welcome to the show, guys." Chris said, greeting them with a smile that was very clearly fake. "Go stand with the others, please. We'll be starting shortly."

"Ok. Sounds good." Colin said as he walked over to Cody, Noah, and Graham. "What's up, guys? My name's Colin, but you can call me 'CV'."

"Nice to meet you, CV, my name's Cody. And this is-"

"Noah, right? I already know; he's my favorite." Colin said, adjusting his glasses.

"Thanks." Noah said rather dryly, seeming a bit arrogant. "I try."

"I guess my friends we're right when they said Noah was the sarcastic one of the bunch." Graham remarked, before turning to Colin. "Anyway, nice to meet you, CV. My name's Graham."

"Nice to meet you too." Colin said, shaking his hand. Looking back to Colleen, he said, "Hey, Colleen, you gonna come say hi or what?"

"I'm coming, I'm coming! Hang on just a minute." Colleen said as she rushed over to them. "Jeez, you are so impatient."

"You've got that right. That's why I was born first, y'know. I couldn't wait to get out."

"Must you _constantly _remind me of the fact that you're older? Don't you think you could just shutup about it?" Colleen asked.

"Hmm, let me think..." Colin said sarcastically, tapping his chin. "Nah!"

"You are such a pain, you know." Colleen said somewhat jokingly, turning to the others with a smile. "Anyway, hi. I'm Colleen, Colin's twin sister. It's nice to meet you guys."

"Yeah, sure, whatever." Noah said, seeming somewhat disinterested as per usual.

"Welcome to the madhouse..." Cody said, chuckling awkwardly.

Meanwhile, Graham just stayed silent, not having said a word since he laid eyes on Colleen. He was trying really hard not to stare but found it hard not to as he realized just how pretty she actually was.

_Wow, she's gorgeous. Like, REALLY gorgeous. _He thought to himself, blushing slightly. _I'd better say something, or she'll think I'm weird...here goes..._

"H-hey Colleen. Nice to meet ya." Graham said with a small smile, seeming a lot shyer than he had before. "M-My name's Graham."

"Hey, Graham!" Colleen said with a smile, looking back at the boy. "It's nice to meet you, too!"

_Hey, he's really cute. Like, seriously cute. _Colleen thought to herself, her cheeks turning bright pink. _Wait, what? _

"Well this is odd..." Chris mumbled, feeling somewhat awkward. "Alright, we're moving on now. Next up is Joshua! Come on out, buddy!"

"O-O-Okay..." A tall Caucasian male of German descent with short, light brown hair and aquamarine eyes stammered as he nervously stepped out of the bus, looking down at his feet. He wore a red short-sleeved Ohio State Buckeyes t-shirt with Brutus the Buckeye on it, dark blue jeans, red high-top Nikes, and to top it all off he wore a grey OSU ball cap, which was facing backwards. Padding his way over to the others, he said, "H-H-Hey."

"Josh, buddy, what did I say about eye-contact?" Graham asked him.

"Wait, you know him?" Colin asked.

"Yeah." Graham answered with a nod. "We've been neighbors since we were kids."

"S-Sorry Graham, I forgot..." Joshua stammered, forcing himself to look up. "H-Hello everyone, my name is Joshua. I look f-f-forward to competing with you all..."

"Really? That's great! I don't care, though." Chris said dryly, causing the boy to frown. "Go stand with the others, we gotta get this train rolling already."

"Y-Y-Yes sir..." Joshua stammered, stepping over to the others.

"Alright, next up, we have Sarah!"

"Hey everyone!" A tall Caucasian female with long, golden blonde hair and bright blue eyes greeted with a smile as she stepped off of the bus. She wore a black t-shirt underneath a pink hoody, a black miniskirt, pink ballet flats, and black-framed glasses. She had a very friendly air about her and her smile was very radiant. As soon as she laid eyes on Joshua, she said, "Hey, Josh! You're here, too?"

"Y-Yeah, that's r-right..." Joshua managed to stammer, suddenly seeming very nervous.

"You guys know eachother, too?" Colin asked, curious.

"Yep! We've been friends since middle school." Sarah told him as she walked up to them.

"Y-Yeah. F-Friends..." Joshua mumbled, blushing and looking back down at his feet.

"Well, moving on! Next newbie is Nate!" Chris announced.

After hearing this, a tall Caucasian male with messy jet black hair and teal eyes stepped off of the bus. He wore a dull, lime-ish green t-shirt underneath a black dress shirt, blue jeans, and black tennis-shoes. He also wore gold-framed glasses.

"Hey, guys, what's up?" Nate greeted as he approached them, a smile on his face.

"Nothing much. Welcome to the show, eh." Ezekiel greeted, waving back. "My name's Ezekiel."

"Nice to meet you, Ezekiel. My name's Nathan, but you guys can call me Nate." With that, Nate stood next to the others, and Chris looked over his clipboard once more.

"Ok, check...alright, next up is Shawn. Come on out, buddy!"

A tall Caucasian male with neat, dark brown hair and icy blue eyes stepped off of the bus next. He was wearing a black t-shirt underneath a light grey dress shirt, which itself was underneath a sleeveless, off the shoulder black vest, grey dress pants with matching suspenders, and black dress shoes. He had a huge smile plastered on his face as he waved to the others, greeting them.

"Hey, everybody! My name's Shawn! It's nice to meet ya!" He hollered, approaching the other contestants.

"Hey, Shawn, good to see ya, man!" Chris said, giving him a fake smile. "What's with the outfit? A little too fancy, don't ya think?"

Shawn simply shrugged before saying, "What can I say? I like nice clothes."

"You looked a little over-dressed to me, but whatever. Go stand with the others." Chris ordered.

"You got it." Shawn said as he walked over to Nate. "Your name's Nate, right?"

"That's me." Nate answered, giving him a thumbs up.

"You look familiar..." Shawn said, tapping his chin. "Wait, I remember! We used to go to the same school until the seventh grade."

"Starview Heights Middle School?" Nate questioned.

"That's right!"

"Ah, now I remember! Good to see ya, man." Nate patted him on the back, glad to have his old friend back. "Well, welcome to the competition."

"Thanks."

Getting annoyed, Chris said, "I'd love to stand around and let you two have a happy reunion seeing as how you're friends and all, but it's still only a half-hour show, so...yeah. Moving on. Next newbie is Iris."

Next up, a tall Caucasian female with long brunette hair and brown eyes stepped off of the bus, giving a weak smile to Chris and the others as they waved to her. She wore a black, short-sleeved Friday the 13th t-shirt, red denim shorts, and black tennis-shoes. Stepping over to the other contestants, she gave a quiet, "Hey," before standing next to Nate.

"Well, she was quiet. Alright, only two more to go! Next up is Sally!"

"Hey everyone!" A short African American female with long black hair in pigtails and golden eyes greeted as she stepped off the bus, wearing a blue and white checkered dress and baby blue ballet flats. She was so tiny that she almost looked more like a doll than a real person. "What's up?"

"Umm...are you sure she's supposed to be here, Chris?" Nate asked, seeming confused. "She looks a little young to be on Total Drama..."

"Yeah, I thought the minimum age was sixteen. What the heck is a little girl doing here?" Noah asked, sounding disinterested as usual.

"I'm not a little girl. I'm just short for my age. I'm actually fifteen, but I turn sixteen in like, two months, so they let me on regardless." Sally said with a smile, correcting Noah.

"That's right. Anyway, that's nine...where's our tenth? Has anyone seen Kate?"

Walking up to the bus, Chris peered inside, searching frantically for the final contestant like she were a lost set of keys, or even worse, a lost wallet. Stepping onto the actual bus itself, he searched the entire aisle, determining that she was not there.

Scowling, Chris stepped off of the bus and shouted, saying, "Alright, which one of you drove the bus here?"

"I did, Chris." Chef told him, walking up to him.

"Then why am I missing a contestant?!" Chris demanded, seeming rather annoyed. "THERE WERE SUPPOSED TO BE TEN OF THEM!"

"Chris, calm down, it's alright!"

"No, it's _not _alright, Chef! We lost a kid! Normally, I wouldn't care, but I don't wanna be sued! Not to mention, we need her for our show! What are we gonna do with only nineteen competitors?"

"Why's everyone yelling?" A girl asked as she ran up, panting heavily. She had long, ash blonde hair in a ponytail and dishwater grey eyes and wore a white tank-top, grey running shorts, white and grey tennis-shoes, and a light-grey sweatband around her forehead. She took a swig of her water bottle, before closing the lid and continuing, "Is this where everyone's meeting for Total Drama?"

"Yeah, that'd be it." Chris said absentmindedly, his hands on his hips as he glared angrily at Chef. Realizing what'd she just asked, he whipped his head around, saying, "Wait a minute! Are you Kate?"

"Yep, that's me! Nice to meet you! Chris, right?"

Ignoring her question, Chris simply facepalmed, rolling his eyes as he glared back at Chef. Looking back to Kate, he asked, "Why weren't you on the bus?"

"That's easy. I decided to run, instead." Kate answered nonchalantly, taking a moment to stretch. "Gotta burn those calories, man."

"But you look fine." Noah pointed out. "Seriously, you're already fit enough. Why run all the way here instead of riding on the bus?"

Getting up in Noah's face, Kate answered, saying, "It's called rebound! If I had rode the bus, my body would've realized I was giving up and the weight would've come back almost instantaneously! Don't ask stupid questions!"

"Ok, ok, just calm down!" Noah said, pushing her away gently. Seeing her take another swig of her water bottle, Noah sighed in relief, saying, "Thank you."

"Well, everyone, this is Kate. Kate, this is everyone." Chris said, gesturing towards the rest of the cast.

"Hey." Kate said with a wave, to which the others waved back.

"Well, now that that's over with, I think it's about time we get this show on the road, don't ya think?" With that, Chris snapped his fingers, signaling two interns to get into the two buses and drive them away as four RVs pulled in to the parking lot. "Alright, so, the lowdown. This season, we have twenty competitors-ten veterans, and ten newbies. Each of you will be split up into two teams of ten, and together, you will compete in challenges across the country in order to advance. The winning team wins invincibility and will be safe to move on to the next round of the competition while the losing team will be forced to vote someone off in our dramatic elimination ceremony."

Pausing for a moment, he continued, saying, "You guys will be using these RVs to travel while on the show, with two RVs for each team-one for the guys, and one for the girls. Eventually, however, the teams will merge and we will ditch two of the RVs. The final two remaining contestants will battle it out in our epic final challenge, and whoever wins that will be the winner of the entire season and will take home the coveted one million dollar prize. Any other questions?"

The contestants all shook their heads no, and Chris said, "Alright, well, then here goes! Ladies and gentlemen, let the American Roadtrip begin! When I call your name, come stand up here with me. Cody, Graham, Noah, Colin, Joshua, Lindsay, Colleen, Bridgette, Sarah, and Heather!"

They all ran up to stand with Chris as he announced, "Alright, from this moment forward, you shall be known as, Team Stars!"

"Cool." Noah said, being very much sarcastic. "Seriously, could we get a lamer team name?"

"Shutup, it'll make sense in a minute. Anyway, that leaves the rest of you-Ezekiel, Alejandro, Justin, Nate, Shawn, Leshawna, Sally, Iris, Kate, and Courtney-as Team Stripes!"

"Hey, that's kinda cool, eh!" Ezekiel said, smiling. "Stars and Stripes, I get it now."

"Yeah, cool, whatever." Chris said, rolling his eyes. "Anymore questions before we leave?"

Leshawna's hand went straight up into the air and Chris answered, saying, "Yes, Leshawna?"

"Is there a camera in the potty again?" She asked. "Because I am _so _not ok with that."

"No, Leshawna, I assure you, there are no more cameras in the potty." Chris said with a sigh. This season, your confessional cam is in a small compartment underneath the floor of the RV! It's mostly meant for storage, but it can technically fit a human! Here, why don't you guys all have a go?"

* * *

><p>*Static*<p>

Cody: Am I excited to be spending yet _another _season trying to avoid getting killed all for a stupid prize I won't even end up winning? No. Am I excited to _finally _be away from Sierra? Absolutely!

*Static*

Graham: So, here I am! Total Drama! Everyone here seems pretty nice. Especially Colleen... I'm glad she's on my team. *blushes* Dammit, I said that out loud, didn't I?

*Static*  
>Noah: I can't believe I'm here... again. *sighs before shrugging* Oh well, better make the most of it!<p>

*Static*

Colin: I'm _so _excited to be here! I've dreamed of being on Total Drama for _years_! I just hope I don't get eliminated. That would suck.

*Static*

Joshua: I-I-I'm glad Graham's on my team...it's g-g-good to have a friend here with me... I'm glad Sarah's here, too, but... I-I-I kind of left to get _away _from her...*looks down and blushes* See, thing is...I'm in l-l-love with her... and I've been all b-b-bummed lately because of it...*sighs sadly* I just don't think she'll ever n-n-notice me...

*Static*

Lindsay: Woohoo, new season! I can't wait to go shopping when we get to America! I'll miss my boyfriend, though...*waves excitedly to the camera* I miss you, Tyler! *tilts here head in confusion* I wonder why he won't respond... can't he hear me right now?  
>*Static*<p>

Colleen: I'm pretty excited to be here. I've never really seen Total Drama, but my brother is pretty big on it, so it didn't take much for him to convince me to audition. I hope one of us wins, but it seems pretty unlikely... still, though, it'll be worth it for the experience. Plus...that Graham kid is pretty cute...*blushes* Ahuh. I said it.

*Static*

Bridgette: I'm pretty happy to be here. I just hope Alejandro gets what's coming to him this season. He manipulated a _lot _of people last year.

*Static*

Sarah: I'm not really that interested in winning the million dollars. To be honest, I only came because of my friend, Joshua. You see, he's been acting really strange, lately, and I heard from my friend Christina that he was auditioning for this show. Well, I decided to follow him, to see if I can figure out what's wrong. See, we're pretty close friends, and I really care about him.

*Static*

Heather: *crosses her arms* And I'm stuck on the loser's team. _Again_. But hey, I'm not with Alejandro, so at least there's that.

*Static*

Ezekiel: After last year's mistakes, I'm just in it for the ride! I'll try not to get kicked out first, and then we'll take it from there! No more of the old, winning-obsessed Zeke, eh.

*Static*

Alejandro: Chris may be laughing now, but my suffering is going to be worth it soon. *rubs his hands together* As soon as that million dollars is in my grasp, everything I've ever put up with on this cesspit of a show will all become worth it...

*Static*

Justin: I may still be an ugly circus freak, but I can do this. I know I can. I've got this!

*Static*

Nate: I'm pretty happy with the team I'm on. I even have an old buddy I forgot I had, Shawn! This season is shaping up to be pretty cool if you ask me.  
>*Static*<p>

Shawn: Will I miss being home? Of course! I wanna be playing Halo so bad right now! But right now, I've got the game to look forward to. This is gonna be _such _an awesome trip!

*Static*

Leshawna: Is it really cramped and uncomfortable in here? Yes. Am I glad that I can finally pee in peace? You betcha.

*Static*

Sally: Making fun of my height...what kind of a bastard...*stops* I-I mean, isn't Noah so nice? *laughs nervously*

*Static*

Iris: This is kind of cool. I guess. *shrugs*

*Static*

Kate: *takes another swig from her water bottle before wiping her brow* Whew! Man, that was a good workout!

*Static*

Courtney: Travelling around in these gross RVs won't be so bad. As long as it's for the million.

*Static*

* * *

><p>"So, that's a wrap! Our twenty competitors are prepped and ready, and the roadtrip is set to start!" Chris said as he turned to the camera, ending the episode. "What will happen to our contestants during their first ever challenge? Find out, next time, on Total! Drama! American Roadtrip!"<p>

* * *

><p>Author's Note: Well, there it is! Episode one of TDAR! What are your thoughts? Have any predictions? Who do you think the pairings will be? Leave a review telling me what you think, and if you like the story so far, click the follow and favorite buttons so you won't miss a single minute of the action! I'll be back soon with the next episode! For now, this is xXRocketShark216Xx, signing off. I'm outty! :)<p>

**Team Stars: Cody, Graham, Noah, Colin, Joshua, Lindsay, Colleen, Bridgette, Sarah, Heather**

**Team Stripes: Ezekiel, Alejandro, Justin, Nate, Shawn, Leshawna, Sally, Iris, Kate, and Courtney**


End file.
